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HE RAMBLER has more than
once written sketches of the
Tenleytown necighborhood, the
remains of Fort Reno, at first

called Fort Pennsylvania, the River
road which leads westward by the site
of Fort Bayard and over Little Falla
branch, and of the Murdock Mill road
which leads down the valley hranch to
the ruins of the ancifent miill.

Tt was in a neat frame house with
cedars and box bushes near it that the
Rambler met two women living there
who told much of the Tenleys, after
whom the village and sectlion are call-
#d  Their names were Mrs. Willlam
Hritt and Miss Barhara Lightfoot. The
Rambler does not know, but he hopes
these women, who are eisters, are liv-

ng in that little cottage yet. They
were boirn there, and so wag their
mother, wheo was Sarnh Robey before

her marriage to Daniel Lightfoot. Their
mother lived with the Tenleys, and
Mr=. Britt, who was Miss Mary Light-
foot, and her sister, Barbara, Inherited

would tell those facts about the Ten-
leye which everybody seems to have
forgotten—where and when they were
born and when they died.”

This section Eeems to have presented
some attraction to peoplsa from the
southern part of Maryland, for the
land on which Fort Heno was bullt
belonged to (illes Dyer, who with his
brother, Miles Dyer, came here from
either Charles or St Marys county.
The house in which Giles Dyer lived
stood about where the reservoir is and
it was torn down by troops when they
built the fort. After the war Giles
Dyer =old the land to two real estate

men whose names were Onion and
Butts, and they subdivided it, and
over much of the site of Fort Reno

started the settlement long known as

Fort Reno and later simply as Reno.
Before the Dyers bought this land it

was the property of Isaac Marshall and

the vproprietor before him  was  Dr,
Weems, whether a physician of the
soul or body the Rambler does not
know. The Weems family burial plot

wus on the hill close to the Fort Reno
pumping station and was in the garden
of Giles Dyer. The tombstones were
standing in the s£pring of 1861, but

pioneer had that name or that any In-
dians fought or lived at Glorla Point,
and there was no reference to it in
Braddock's Orderly Book, which men-
tions a large number of places along
the route of march from the Potomac to
the Ohio. When the Rambler wrote the
gtory of his walk to Murdock’'s mill
he mentioned the mystery of Gloria
Point and soon after received the fol-
lowing letter from a lady in George-
town:

*
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“Dear Mr. Rambler: I have been away
and on reaching home am bringing my
perusal of The Btar up to date. T al-
ways read your articles in Sunday’s 8-
sue, and in one you speak of the coun-
try west of Tenleytown, beginning at
Gloria Point. You wonder why it is so
named. From Miss Gloria Hunt, the
daughter of the place. In ecasting
around for a mame for the pretty and
conspicuous situation of her home
Mrs. Hunt decided to name it for her
daughter. Mother and daughter lived
there alone, and may be there yet. I
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HOUSE WITH DORMER WINDOWS ON SITE OF THE

part of the Tenleys' property, which,
contrary to general belief, was not ex-
teneive.

The house of these sisters is next
to the site of the house in which the
Tenleys lived and these early resi-
dents rest In graves in the garden at
the rear of the house. The Rambler
has preserved among his notes the
following littla talk which Mrs. Britt
Zave him about the Tenleys:

“There were three Tenleys,” she said,
“two sisters, Sarah and Elizabeth, and
their broether, John Tenlev. They
hought half an acre of land here at
the junction of the Rockville road, then

called the Frederick pike, and the
River road. whirh was one of the
rarky importunt wayvs leading to the

west when the Blue Hidee country was
the far west and the Alleghanies were
the farthest west. The property they
bought was on the east side of the
Rockville pike and this house is built
on part of their half acre. The Tenleys
were poor people. They came to this
part of the country from Charles coun-
tyv, Maryland, but from what part of
the county they came | o not know.
There were no other houses near
when the Tenlevs built their sm:
frame house. At last a few other fam-
iliez moved here, u store and a black-
smith shop were opened aml the ham-
let came to be called Tenleytown.
“My mother was a little girl whe
the Tenleys lived here. Tt must b
cighty vears since the last of them
died here. Their graves are out in the
=arden, and the spot is marked hy
those irees you =ee growlng there,
Lut the gravestones lave sunk and
have been covered by dust and dirt
urntil they have been put ont of sight,
I don’t believe they have bheen visible
since the eivil war, but a little dig-
giving would bring them to light, and 1
have no doubt but that the inseriptions

they were destroped by troops and the
site of the little graveyard was ef-
faced.
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Fort Pennsylvania, later Fort Reno,
was built at that place because a wide
stretech of country is commanded by
it, the location being a point where the
dividing ridge between the Potomace
amnid Rock ereek parrows so 58 to ex-
pose the slopes in both directions, and
it also commanded three much-traveled
roads which united there. It was
built in the summer and fall of 1561,

The elaborate system of Washington's
defenses had not then been planned,
and, of eourse, was far from execution,
and the sites of the early forts were
hastily determined on, quickly eon-
structed and strengthened and elabo-
rated later. The Federals very early
in the war feared thaut a Confederate
force would o = the upper Potomac
and attack ¥ igton from the rear,
Just as Gen. Early did in the summer
of 1%64. The immediate purpose of
the fort builders was to block spproach
to Washington over the usual roads,
and the tip of the ridge where Fort
Pennsylvania was built commanded the
River road to the west, the Hockville
road to the northwest and the Brook-
ville road to the north.

At the junetion of the Hiver and
Roekville roads is a pretty home, gar-
den bounded, and in the garden at the
road junction has long been a sign
which reads, “Gloria  Point.” That
troubled the Rambler for some tine.
It sounded as though it might sug-
gest pomething historie, and the Ram-

bler thumbed over the indexes of na
number of Maryvland histories in the
Library of Congress, looking for

“Gloria.” He could not find that any

TENLEY HOUSE.

have seen little of my friends the past
year."

And that is the pretty story of Gloria
Point,

Just below where the River road en-
ters the Rockville road the Murdock
Mill road enters the Hiver road, so that
there is quite-a cluster of road junec-
tions eclose to the site of the Tenley
house. The intersection of the Murdock
Mill and the River roads is marked by
4 mneat frame church—Eldbrooke M. E.
Church—and at the rear of this church
a cemetery, where many of the people
of the Tenleytown neighborhood reat.

-
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Justice for Piscataway.

A GOOD deal of mail comes to the

Rambler, much of whieh is of
kindly and encouraging tenor. Most of
the correspondents ask for information
concerning old settlers and old homes
in the District of Columbia, Maryland
and Virginia, and some of the corre-
spondents give information. Now and
then comes a letter of an unusual kind.

A few Sunday¥s agoe the Rambler
wrote of the very old hamlet of Pis-
cutaway, a place about fifteen miles

south of the Eastern branch, which Dr,
Hurt, the oldest resident there. and
perhaps the oldest practicing physician
in  the country around Washington,
told the Rambler “is foresaken by
God and forgotten by man” or, his
words may have been “forgotten by
Ged and forsaken by man” It was
a pood many vears ago that Dr. Hurt
used that phrase to the Rambler, and

not very many changes seem to have
taken place in the little old village
=inee,

The Hambler has dug in to the his-

ELDBROOKE CHURCH

tory of that naturally beautiful reglon
around Pilseataway and has told of the
old plantations and their owners, the
old roads, churches and teverns. He
wrote of the departed glories of Pis-
cathway, which glories he hopes may
come again, and of the present quiet
that has come upon the place. He has
told the story of the little Catholic
Church, St. Mary's, which was erected
there in 1838, and rebuilt a few Yvears
ago, and of the graves and monuments
in the churchyard. He has told the
story of the Eite about three or four
miles north where 5t. Mary's Church
stood before the congregation seltled
on the present location In the village
of Piscataway.

-
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Soon after the publication of the

HRambler's recent story of Piscataway

he recelved the following letter:

“In your paper of November 20, 1914,

I note your Rambler gets in his work
on Piscataway, Md. We of Piscataway
do not question his article as being a
bit of ahtique history, but we do ques-
tion the right of any newspaper to
tell only a part of a story and leave
all its readers believing the entire has
been given in full. Your Rambler takes
a fe wpictures of its most dilapidated
part of our town to prove his store
of information is true, leading the pub-
lic to think we were a thing of the
past.

“Why did your Rambler take such
snap judgment? Why did he not take
a fair estimate of our little village
and if it was worth writing ‘Jf tell the
outside world that we were  still alive
and show some of the pretty
homes that have recently come
existence?

“We have as good homes, as good
land, as good people and as progperous
section as any dead villuge can
boast of.

“T have read your paper for some
nineteen vears and did not believe it
would be guilty of g0 gross an in-
justice upon A poor suffering public as
to try to kill the only Piscataway in
existence. Send yvour Rambler hack,
tell him to give the =ign, he =hall be
fed. We will gee that he goes back
filled with that which makes & man
Teel inclined to do justice by his fel-
lowmen. He will not have to wvisit
the graveyvard to see who lives here,
nor will he find that a man h i
E_ere to get his friends’ opinion

im.

“Come up to Dr. Horaece Kdelen's
home and he shaiall see something
sideg a tomb. Believing that vou are
too honest to do us an Injustice
harm us, 1 beg to remain one of many
of the same opinion in old Niseataway.”

The Rambler means to accept the in-
vitation extended by (nisg kindly cor-
respondent, and to examine the new
houses in FPiscataway as well as to
sample some of that beguiling stuff
hinted at in the letter.

new
into
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Sale of Chillum Castle Manor.
HE RAMBLER has written sgeveral
T long stories in the course of ten or
fifteen vears about Green Mill, the Digzes
farm on Northwest branch near Hyatts-

AT TENLEYTOWN.

ville, where L'Enfant, the architect of
Washington's system and beauty, lived
and died and where his bones rested
until their removal to Arlington three
or four years ago. After various dis-
appointments L'Enfant took up his
residence with Thomas Digges, who
owned the large estate of Warburton
along the Potomac and extending up
Plscataway creek, and on a part of
which estate is now Fort Washington.
That Digges dying, L'Enfant removed
to the home of Thomas Digges' neph-
ew, as the Rambler remembers the
relationship, Dudley Digges, who own-
ed the estate which is still called
Green Hill

There L'Enfant died, and his grave,
with several others, laid in the garden
not many yards from the great brown
stone house and under a mat of myr-
tle shaded by esolemn cedars. The
Digges house, which the Rambler has
now known ever so long as Green HIIL
was also called Chillum Castle Manor.

In the Library of Congress the other
evening the Rambler was resting after
a thirty or forty miles' stroll for facts
and he came upon this interesting
advertisement in the National Intelli-
gencer of October 11, 1824:

“Marshal's sale: By and in virtue
of three meparate writs of flery facias
issued from the clerk's court of this
Distriet for the county of Washington,
to me directed, I shall expose to public
sale and to the highest bidder Monday,
the twentieth day of September next,
for ready money, all the following de-
scribed land and premises; viz, all that
part of a tract of land called and
known by the name of Chillumm Castle
Manor, slezed and taken in sxecution
a8 the property and estate of William
Dudley Digges, and will bhe sold to
satisfy debts due to Joseph Parker
and James Campbell, use of C. ;. and
J. Brent, Elisha Riggs and George
Peabody, and George Hoffman, as-
slgnee of Williamm Brent. Sale to take
place at 12 moon, at the county court-
house. Tench Ringgold, marshal, Dis-
trict of Columbia.”

Tollowing this was a supplementary
advertisement reciting that:

“The above property has bheen sur-
veved and divided into lots containing
from fifty to 100 acres each with a
due proportion of woodland attached

thereto. 1t will be sold entire or in
lots to suit purchasers. .
“The sule of the above deseribed

property, lands and tenements is post-
poned until Thursday, the Z1st day of

October next, on which day it will
tuke place at the county eourthouse
at 12 noon. Tench Ringgold."”
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More Facts About Sharon.

HE Hambler, in the story of his
visit to Sharon, which was half a
cenlury agoe the home of Commodore
Thomas Ap.  Catesby  Jones, United
States Navy, and which stands back

Arom the Georgetown and Leesburg pike,

about four mles west of Chain bridge,
interrupted his parrative at a4 point where
he was relaling a weries of coincidences
which impressed upon him the fact that
thig i= a Jittle world.

In the cemetery of the Presbyterian
Chureh at Lewinsviile he came upon the
grave of Parson Maftitt, who opened his
home, Salona, 1o President and Dolly
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Madison when Washington was in the
hands of the British. It was this parson,
g0 the Rambler was told at Sharon., whose
daughter became the wife of Commodore
Jones, and who alss married the couple,
because the minister who was to per-
form the ceremony was unduly late in
arriving. Close by was the tomb of
Aaron J. Beans. Tha! tomb showed its
tenant had been a Confederate soldier,
and that hi= chief !fe work had been
the writing of a L1 e of Rebert . Lea '
The headstone at the grave of Com-
modore Jones told that he was born in
1780 at Hickory Hill. Westmoreiand
county, Va.

The Rambler had been at that sama
Hickory Hill a few dava before, and
mentioned it in connection with a
trip to the Carter lands and Nemony
Hall But at Hickory Hill he daid
noet hear that anvbody of the name
of Jones had lived there. Then
turning from the tomb of Commodore
Jones, he comes upon the grave of a
man who wrote a life of Robert E.
Lee, and but a few Sundays before the
Rambler had sat on the porch of Strat-
ford Hall and had ruminated among
the venerable buildings and groves

.—--"_'-’ ‘.J
Continuing his stroll among the
graves, many of them brightened with
fresh flowers, the Rambler read: “ A. B
Ransom, died December 1K, 1875, and
A. E. Ransom, his wife, djed December
8, 1860; Burr Gould, a native of Deln-
ware county, N. Y., who departed this

life June 1863; In memory of Rod-
erick B. Gould. a native of Delaware
county, N. Y. who departed this life

December 17, 1%65; Sacred to the mem-
ory of Stephen Haight, formerly of ——
county, N. Y., who departed this life
the 15th of the ninth month, 1850; Har-
riet W. Sheldon, wife of Israel Sheldon,
died 1854; Sally A. Pepper, born May
24, 1818, died January 24, 1892, Samuel
A. J. Evansa, born 1816, died 1858."
There was one little lichen-eaten bit of
marble on which the only inscription
the Rambler could make out was
“Catharine, 1850.”

The view from this old churchyard is
one of calm beauty. It is high, gently
hilly country and a man standing in
the churchyard may see obhjects miles
off in all directions. The buildings of
the American University and other
landmarke in the Tenleytown neighbor-
hood stand out agalnst the sky. To the

Rambler's memory is correct, Aunt

Rachel said he “dropped dead.”
-
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Aunt Rachel, an old servant of Com=-
modore Jomes, and who still llves at
Sharon, told the Rambler that a
daughter of Commodore Jones of Bha-
ron is still living and working in Wash-
ington, and that her name is Miss Mar-
tha Jones and that she is emplored im
the Treasury.

in the old navy was another Catesby
Jones (Catesby Ap. R.), who became =&
midshiipman in 1838 and resigned in
1881, the inference from the date of
resignation being that he entered the
Confederate states navy, but the Ram-
bler has not looked this up and does
not known what connection, If any,
there was hetween this Cateshy Jones
and the Commodore Cateshy Jones of
Sharon. He might have bean & son.

Commodore Catesby Jones' brother,
Roger Jones, the soldier. and who owned
the land acroes the pike from Sharonm,

e pEEL " -
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LEWINSVILLE

and flower gardens of that impressive
place.

Well, turning away from the Beans
tomb and the reflections on coinei-
dence, the Rambler resumed the read-
Ing of inscriptions in the Lewinsville
cemetery, and here are a few from his
note book.

“Many Jane Shipman, beloved wife of
Richard Shipman; born September 24,
1832; died January J1, 1867."

“Lydia Margaret, wife of Richard
Shipman; died May 1, 1E96." .

“In memory of Mary G. Judgkins,
wife of Rev. Willlam E. Judgkins, and
daughter of W, W, and D. H. Hall, who
died in peace August 3, 1558, in the
twenty-fourth vear of her age.”

“Hacred to the memory of our father,
Isaac Besley:; born June 14, 1812; died
February 13, 15884,

“Sacred to the memory of our mother,
Anne E. Besley; born May 14, 1814; died

January 2, 1881."7 :

“In memory of Hanmah G. wife of
Tewis 1. Griffith, died December 14,
1864, aged forty-five years eleven
months."”

Most tombs tell sad stories, but some
of the stories they tell are out of the
ordinary. Here is the tomhb of father
and son, who died in the same yeur,
perhaps very close together, for :;m.l:hl_
the Rambler knows, together., Ti is in-
seribed “John Emory Boucher, sr.; born
1444, died 1912, John Emory Boucher,
ir.: born 1874, died 19127

Here is another stone which tells a
terrible story of childhood mortality:
“In memory of Amanda 8. Besse hn_r—u
1816, died 1366, Thomas Iv, 1@ 1865;
Hose (., 1867-1883; Anna K., 1872
James 1., 1566-1866; Alhert J,
1878: Harvey D., 18381-1881, Children
of Albert and Amanda 5. Peacock.”

CHURCH, WHERE JvunmnubDukE JONES IS BURIEDL.

southward you look over the country
toward Falls Church, to the westward
to Peach Grove Mill and Freedom Hill,
to the north and east to Mackall Hill,
Ball's Hill and Prospect Hill. It was
a s=lightly misty afternoon, but the
Rambler thought he could make out
the chimneys of Salona and the white
buildings of Sharon from the graves
of their early owners.

-
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The record of Commodore Thomas

Ap. Catesby Jones i= open to any one

who wizhes to consult it. He entered
the navy November 22, 1905, and be-
came a lieutenant May 24, 1812, He

was made 4 eommander March 28, 1820,
and captain March 11, 1829. From 1308
10 1812 hie was engaged in the Gulf of
Mexico, where he met with a measure
of success in suppressing piraey, smug-
gling and slave trade. When the Brit-
ish naval expedition against New Or-
leuns entered Lake Borgne in 1814 he
endeavored to intercept forty British
Loats with his small flottlla. He was
wounded in the attempt and compelled
to surrender, but his conduct was high-
1y praised by the navy. He commanded
the Pacific squadron In 1842 and took
possession of Montersy on receiving
the erroneous information that war ex-
isted hetween the United States and
Mexico and for this somewhat antlci-
patory enterprise he was temporarily
suspended from the service. His son,
M. 1'atterson Jones or Merriwether
Tutterson Jones, became a midshipman
in 1541, passed midshipman in 1847,
master and lieutenant In 1855 and lieu-
tenant commander in 1562, He died
suddenly at Sharon in 1866, If the

though he lived in Washington city,
was born at Hickory Hill, Westmore-
land county, in 1789, and died in Wash-
ington July 15, 1852, He was appointed
second lieutenant of marines January
20, 1800, and July 12, 1812 was trans-
ferreq to the artillery with the rank of
captain. He was brevetted major for
services in the battles of Chippewa and
Lundv's Lane, and was brevetted lieun-
tenant colorel for gallantry in the sor-
tie from Fort Erie. August 10, 1818, he
wns appointed adjutant genaral  with
the rank of colonel. and on Septembef
17. 1824, was brevetted colonel. March
7. 1525, he was appointed adjutant gen-
eral of the armv, which post he held
until his death. He was brevetted brig-
adier generul in June, 1832, and msajor
general in May, 1848,

CGen. Roger Johes had a son, alse
Roger Jones, who was born in Wash-
ington February 25, 1831, and dled at
Fort Monroe January 268 18w, He was
graduated from the Military Academy
in 1831, served on the Texas frontier
and in New Mexico, and st the begin-
ning of the civil war was on duty at
Harpers Ferry, where he destroyed the
arsenal and 20,000 stand of arms when
Harpers Ferry was seized by the Vir-
ginia troops, April 18 1831, For de-
stroying this property in the face of
the enemy he received the thanks of
Congress. As captain and assistant
quartermaster he served Iin the office
of the quartermaster general of the
Army of the Potomac. He performed
meritorious service throughout the
civil war, and in 1847 was promoted
lieutenant colonel and assigned to duty
in the inspector general's office at
Washington. He remained in Washing-
ton many vearg. In August, 1558, he
wasd made brigadier general and in-
spectur general of the army.

WIFE OF BELGIAN MINISTER OF STATE PLEADS FOR HER STRICKEN COUNTRYMEN

AVE us or we perish! Al is
lo=t but honor: The American
people alone ean save Bel-
givm from extermination, It
i= this wreat, freedom-loving, generous,
peaceful people who can best svmpa-

thize with us in having lost all that is
dezr to them. Hy giving of their plen-
ty they can keep alive our women, to

e mwothers of the new Helgium that
st riee Phoenix-like from Lthe ashes
of our homes and temples.”

éé

This is the appesl brought by Mme,
Lalli Vindeérvelde, wife of the Belgian

minister of state, amd it has touched
the hearts of ull the people of the
Unmed BStates. She is touring this

country and Canada Lo arouse the sym-
pathies of the American people and

wrovide food for the starving of Bel-

=lam,
pleads particularly for the ha-
of the devastated ionn that has
called “the Ilittle sister of the

world.” She pleads fur the preservation
of the women of her country, who must
Have sons Lo repluce the manhood of
The country who are now falling vie-
tim= of inhumanity to man.”

Long friend of King Al-
um to plead for his peo-
« this cultured, beautiful
garbed in mourning for the
iz=aere of her people,
this mission had
+ public speech. She sways thou-

santds by the intense pathos of the
story of suffering and need she go fim-
ply tells

She i= truly a cosmopolite—born in
England, educated in Fr and Ger-

married
love with

many,
in

to a Belgian, ardently
America.

“1 love America and Americans,” she
#avs. “You Ameri ingenious
and clever. The wealth here is mar-
velous. The women here are more re-
spected amd hetter treated than any-
where else in the world. I was told

thiat T would get sympathy in America,
but little money. How differently it
has turned out’ In searcely two months
1 have been given much more than a
quarter of a million aocllars. It has
been glven spontaneously.

]
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“The other day I received a check for
3500 from Virginia. I had not spoken
there and the donor is guite unknown
to me. 1 had one workingman come
onto the stage at oue of my meelings
and turn over his bank book to me—he
gave me $7.50, all that he had. A walt-
er gives me tips he has been saving for
a long time. Chauffeurs give to me
prodigally. The employes of one de-
partment store gave me more than

~ $500. This is how the people are touch-
» ed by the sorrows and distress of my
countrywomen,

*l go somewhere to start a commit-

tee or to help ene already organized.
And no place has yel falled to respond
most generously. Do yvou wonder that
I love Americans when I see their in-
tense feeling, so practically proven, for
the suffering women and children of
Belgium? Do you wonder that T am
eager to get back and put new heart
into my people by telling them the
fountain of love that I have found
bubbling forth for them in America?

“How long I shall remaln here de-
pends on the needs of my country, and
the continued generosity of the Amer-
icun people. The present need in Bel-
eium ix colossal, but the American
generosity is even more colossal—that
is the only word 1 ez finid to express
the measure of your giving,

“You must not fuil us now. There
were no ¢rops sown in Belglum this
vear: our food amd eattle have been
confiscated; we have nothing on which
to live during the entire winter and
until new crops can be planted and
harvested. If aid from America should
cease I am fearful that the eclvilian
topulation, mude desperate by starva-
tion, would throw reason to the four
winds and revolt against the German
ocoupants, and that a frightful massa-
cre, & blot on history, would result.
It is for Americans to avert this crime,
this extermination of a people already
tortured by all the torments of an un-
Just war that has been hrought to them
without the least provocation on their
part.

»
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“I was Antwerp when the
Zeppelin dropping bombs,
noise wag terrible as they hurst,
ing women and children. There was
evidently some one in the alrship who
knew Antwerp well, for the missiles
fell near the roval palace, where the
king and ¢ueen were with their chil-
dren. They also fell near the two
hotels  Where the government was
quartered, and near where large quan-
titles of gasoline were stored. The de-
struction they brought was terrible,
and came without the least warning.
The city was not under slege and we
had recelved no notice that it would
be hesieged.

“During the hombardment of Ant-
werp I saw terror-stricken famillies,
whose fathers, brothers and sons had
been killed, becoming separated with-
out any meuns of finding one another
aguin. You should have seen, as 1 saw,
the poor people coming into Antwerp
with their heads bent as though the
burden of their loss and grief were too
heavy to be borne, leaving all they had
in the world behind them, fleeing from
their burning cottages into cities, only
to be driven later from places like
Malines and Antwerp by the shells and
bombs of a4 relentless foe.

“It was touching to see how the poor
neighbors helped each other. 1 spoke
to one woman seventy-three years of
age who had walked all night and 1
=AW a young girl of fifteen with cur-
vature of the spine who had gotten out

in
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Mme. Lalla Vandervelde Is Touring This Country and Canada to Raise Funds for Relief of the
Starving Belgians—She Has Already Achieved Wonders—Her Plea and Her Personality.
A Personal Friend of King Albert, She Sways Thousands by the Intense Pathos: of the Story
of Suffering and Need She So Simply Tells—How the Relief Funds Are to Be Distributed.

of her bed and walked two hours in
greatest physical anguish. The doctora
whom I sment to attend her said it was
doubtful if she could llve.

“Thanks to the generosity of Eng-
lund, Frunce and Holland about 500,000
of these poor refugees have found a
haven. But there are millions of oth-
ers  destitute and I have come to
America to plead their cause.

“I have come to the United Stites be-
cause it is the only nation where rea-
son and human kindness exist today.
On the other side the delirium of war
has siezed us all. Toleration, equanim-
ity, reason no longer have any mean-
ing for us. We cannot read a boox,
look @mt beautiful pictures or take
pleasure in music, The primal instinets
dominiate. Our only delight is in hear-
ing of terrible sluughtér among our
foes.

“Your sympathies and pity go out to
the people of all the nations in strug-
gle-convulged Europe, but I think you
have a particularly tender =2pot in your
hearts for Belgium—she who has de-
fended her honor go heroically. You
Americans are the warmest-hearted
and most generous people in the world,
To you only can Belgium turn in her
distreas to bind up these wounds and
to aid in the gigantic work of recon-
struction.

*
* ¥

“You are happy in the possession of
peace, the greatest and rarest blessing
in this earth today. From your lofty
throne of honor and justice consider
us, a ravaged nation. Think of the
glorious part that will be yours to
stretch out your hand in charity and
brotherly love to help up your “little
sister,” to give us encouragement, con-
fidence that there is such a thing as
justice and love among nations, to in-
vigorate us, to rebuild our homes, to
till our fields agaln, to give hirth to
another nation of men to glory in the
kingdom their fathers are dying in
the trenches to defend.

“The clvillan population of RBelglum
ia starving and dependent entirely on
vour charity. The poorest among ¥you
in the United States has a home. As
you gage on your children think of the
poor children of Belgium and the an-
guish of their mothers, who have no
food to give them, no home to shelter
them from the very severe winter that
is now sweeping with icy blasts, seat-
tering the scarcely cooled ashes of
their once happy homes.

“My country must stretch out to youy
the strained hands of these distracted
mothers begging bread from you to

LALLA VANDERVELDE,

Wife of the Belginn minister of state.
keep thelr young allve and to keep the old Belglum, so justly termed ‘the

themselves
greater Belgium that shall rise over

alive to be mothers of a little

great nation” and halled as
‘bravest of the brave' since history has

»

been written. We will need
£1.000 000 a month for at least eight
months, and even at that many will
die of starvation before your charity
can reach them.

at least

“With her cities burned, her fields
devastated, her country denuded of
treesg, with here and there a burning

house as the only landmark, the Ger-
man government has levied an enor-
mous tax upon a ocountry overrun
through no fault of its own, and to add
to its already great distress has com-
mandeered all of the fooed. Kven those
who have a little money left can buy
no food, for there is none to be hought.

“Every dollar which you give will
serve to prolong human life if you will
only sent it now, It is not charity for
the poor; it is a cose of feeding the en-
tire population of Belgium. For the
geven millions of non-combatants there
is but a few ounces of flour per head
between them and starvation. The prob-
lem confronts you. ¥Eneland is already
overburdened. Americans must feed
the Belgians through this winter or we

perish. Never was an emergency so
great.”
-
® X
Mme. Vandervelde descrilied Belglum

as it was before the war, with a popula-
tion of 7,600,000 prosperous, industrious
people. She told of its coal mines, giving
employment to 150,000 ; its busy lace and
glass works, its guarries of marble, slate
and granite, its many manufactories.

She told how the industry of the pzople
had made fertile the low, sandy soil
Iythg between Ostend and Ghent. She
spoke of the forests und many towns
celebrated for thelr beauty of archi-
tecture. She painted a Dbeautiful word-
pleture of Belgium before the war, the
sun setting on busy industrial towns and
fields of popples and grain. ,

“The sun now fulls on heaps of slain.”
There was a catch in her rich contralto
volce, and she faltered perceptibly.

“august 181 last saw Louvain, of which
we now speak only In the past. Motor
cars were dashing through the town, and
the inhabitants were quiet and peaceful.
Who could have foreseen what would
happen in less than fourteen days? The
beautiful Church of St. Peter, dating
from the sixteenth century; the churches
of Bt. James and Bt. Gertrude, and others,
dating all the way from the thirteenth
centuty; the university and library, with
countless priceless volumes and rare
manuscripts—all destroyed !

“It has never been proved that either
in Namur or in Louvain did the inhabi-
tants shoot at the Invaders. Even if
such were the case, would that justify

the burning of the town? How different
wags the course of the United Btates in
Vera (‘ruz when the American marines
and bluejackets were sniped at. You did
net burn down their city. You left it
better far thun when you eeized the port.
Would that Germany had treated Bel-
gium likewise. Germany hoped to so
terrorige the civilian population that they
would demand peace at any price—but
they knew not the spirit of Belgium. We
prefer extermination to dishonor—we
scorn peace at any price.

“No one who was present will ever
forget the last meeting of parliament be-
fore the war. Our party feeling is very
intense, but the members of all parties,
the government and the king, declared
themselves ready to make every sacrifice
to make Belgium a free nationd When
‘he Relgian minister of state arose and
zaid ‘Our neutrality shas been violated ;
our country has been Invaded,’ the people
swose a holy oath that they would fight,
shoulder to shoulder, to the death of the
last one, for Belglum's existence. They
typified by this act the motto of our littie
1: : ‘I’ T'nion Jait La Foree,” ‘In Union
There Is Strength,” as they have proved
it since in their herolc defense of Liege.

x
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“T have talked with the men as they
left for the trenches. I have patted
the heads of the little dogs that drew
the mitrailleuses, and I know that the
spirlt of these men wns the spirit of
Belgium. I spoke to many of the sol-
diers who had fought at Liege. I
learned from one regiment composed
of students that they remained in the
trenches fighting to protect the city
for four days and nights. The women
braved ghot and shell and other great-
er horrors of war to carry them food,
fruit and checolate.

“T wvisited the military hospitals, and
the stoicism, the patience and courage
of those poor fellows was more mov-
ing than words can tell. 1 saw one
an badly wounded and asked him,
+ vou in great paln? and he shook
: hend., Again I asked him, ‘Do you
t your wife and children? and he
spered, ‘I wart to g0 back to the
frent." "

Mme. Vandervelde paid tribute to
the mute heroism of the Belgian dogs
which drew some of the smaller guns,
When unharnessed from the carriages
and It eame to hand to hand flghting
for the men, these little dumb heroes
rushed forward to protect thelr mas-
ters and died nobly.

After gepeaking at a number of draw-
Ing-ronri1 meetings and public assem-
blages ut various summer resorts In
September, immedlately upon her ar-
rival in this country, Mme. Vander-
velde began her lecture tour with a
trip to Canada. BShe spoke first at Ot-
tawa, October 12, under the auspices of
the Women's Canadian Club, under the
patronage of the Duke and Duchess of
Connaught. $2,500 was contributed at
this meeting.

From there she went to Montreal,
Toronto and Hamilton. At Toronto

&

more than 4,000 persons uattended hef
public lecture, enthusiasm was intense
and the collection netted £4,700. The
naxt day the city council appropriated
$25,000 for her work. At Hamilton
25,000 was contributed and an import-
ant permanent committee organized teo
carry on her relief effort.

®x ¥

As a result of Mme. Vandervelde's
wvigit to Buffalo, where she spoke Octo-
ber 25, a committee ralsed $33,000 and
is still working hard In this charity
campaign. The money raized there Is
being used at her request to buy flour
for lmmediate shipment to Belglum.

In Chicago 335,000 was ralsed, though
she spoke only twice.

At St. Paul and Minneapolis more
than §$25,000 was donated at her meet-
ings. She spoke there but once pub-
licly. James J. Hill made a generous
contributlon.

At Dittsburgh $14,500 was collected
at a big meeting in Memorial Hall
and at Sewlckley, a suburb, where she
spcke  the mnext evening, 35,800 was
added.

In Philadelphia the donations amount=
ed to $12,600. Mme. Vandervelde while
there nssisted In the launching of &
shipload of food and personally super-
vised the louding of a large quantity
of condensed milk for the children.

She spoke three times in Greater Bos-
ton, once in the Milton town hall
where she was introduced by Bishop
Lawrence; agaein in Brookline, as the
guest of Mrs, Edward Brandegee, and
December 1 at n monster meeting in
Tremont Temple, where more than
1,000 persons had to be turned awa
for lack of room. She was introdue
by Mrs, Maud Howe Elliot, daughter
of Julla Ward Howe. More than $12,000
was contributed ns a result of this
meeting.

These age but a few of the princlpal
places In which Mme. Vandervelde has
made her plea for the women and
children of the stricken nation. B8he
has dates for a whole month ahead Lo
continue her campaign for help for
those who cannot help themselves, in-
nocent victims of the cruelest war (a
history. Already her appeal has re-
sulted In contributions totaling well
over a guarter of & million of dollars,

She is the wife of the Belglan mine
Istre d'etat, E. Emile Vandervelde, whe
wasg recently in America as a membep
tf the commission which visited Presie
dent Wilson protesting against dn
struction ot their temples and a
treasures and acts in violation of in-
ternational war code. She was 1n
Brussels when the altimatum was sent
by Germfany to Belgium. She went te
Antwerp with her husband when
govérnment moved there.

She was In Antwerp when the firsd
Zeppelin came and saw the destruction
whith It showered upon the city. A
few days before she left Belgium Kin
Albert sent for her to wish her ‘Igﬂ
luck” and to tell her of his app
of her intention to appeal to the people
of America to feed the starving.
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